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Introduction 
On Sep 24, 1985, Franklin R. Canada, a Wyoming history 
student at Western Wyoming College, conducted an interview 
with Glen E. Heagney. The interview was conducted inside 
the Masonic Temple, 218 B Street, Rock Springs, Wyoming. It 
consisted of responses to a series of questions plus free 
speech on the part of the interviewee. 
The Story 
Glen E. Heagney was born in the pioneer town of Thermopolis, 
Wyoming on Sep 26, 1903 to Sadie and Joe Heagney. His 
parents soon seperated and later divorced. Shortly after 
birth, Glen became quite ill with pneumonia. His mother was 
very young, alone, and had no one to turn to. So, in 
desperation she took Glen to her uncle and aunt, the Irwins, 
and asked if they would care for him. They agreed, and she 
did not return for him until several years later. 
The Irwins raised Glen as one of their own, and he learned 
to love and respect them and thought of them as his folks. 
His adopted parents had three children of their own, two 
daughters and one son, all older than Glen. Glen remained 
with the Irwin family on their ranch, located just a few 
miles from Thermopolis, until age fourteen when he left home 
to be on his own. It was with the Irwins that he became 
prepared for his first real job, that of working as a ranch 
hand. They raised cows and horses for use on the ranc h and 
hay and grain for sale. Each member of the famiily had 
certain daily chores to perform. 
Not liking school, Glen only went as far as the eighth 
grade, not completing that. Few boys finished high 
school in those days, but years later Glen's lack of 
e ducation caused him to be replaced as ranch foreman by a 
younger man who had a college education. 
In time, Glen's mother remarried to a C.C. Worland. 
Mr. Worland's father, Charlie Worland, owned the first 
business in Worland, the Hotel Washakie, and was the one for 
whom the town was named. Step-grandfather Worland was quite 
prosperous and owned other businesses in town including an 
auto dealership where he sold the air cooled engine Franklin 
car. The Franklin is no longer manufactured. 
Charlie Worland is probably best remembered by the manner in 
which he lost the Hotel Washakie. He was playing stud poker 
at the hotel with a man named Dohrman. Charlie had Dohrman 
1 
beat showing, with two aces up and one in the hole. Dohrman 
had four spades up, and Charlie counted eight others, twelve 
in all. There was only one chance out of fifty-two that 
Dohrman could have that remaining spade, so Charlie called 
and through in the deed to the hotel. Dohrman turned up the 
thirteenth spade and became the new owner of the Hotel 
Washakie. The hotel was renamed Dohrman Hotel, but 
eventually gave way to the famed name of Hotel Washakie, 
which it is still called. Today, the hotel uses the story 
of that famous card game in its advertisements. Later, 
Charlie and C.C. bought a ranch called the Double H Ranch. 
Sadie and C.C. did quite well financially, and after a few 
years Sadie tried to persuade Glen to live with her. But, 
he refused, saying that he really did not know her. She was 
good to him however, and would often visit with him and 
bring him clothes. Once when visiting him, she took him 
home with the intent of keeping him. For that, the Irwins 
took Sadie to court where the judge ruled in their favor. 
The judge said that Glen would remain with them until he 
reached the age of fourteen at which time he could make his 
own decision. Sadie and C.C. eventually moved to Denver, 
where through poor investments they lost everything before 
they died. 
At fourteen he was on his own and obtained employment on 
another ranch. His first job was working in hay fields. 
Then he went to a larger outfit where be became employed to 
haul freight with four horses and a wagon. 
As time went on he became more familiar with things 
concerning ranching, and eventually became foreman of a 
ranch called Padlock Sheep Co., located twenty-one miles 
from Thermopolis. However, after about two years the 
foreman position was filled by a younger man with a college 
education. Glen worked under the new foreman as assistant 
foreman for three more years before he quit and hired on at 
another ranch. 
Ranch life seemed natural to Glen, having been raised on a 
ranch. While punching cows he worked and slept on the 
range. Wages amounted to two free meals per day plus $30 
per month in cash, $10 more if you were also willing to 
break horses. Glen always went for the $40. 
Entertainment was limited to card playing, with an 
occasional barn dance held in some school house. Glen 
enjoyed dancing and attended whenever possible. 
At 21, he went to work at a new sulfur mine not far from 
Thermopolis. It was there that he married his childhood 
sweetheart, a girl named Lois, and with whom he had attended 
school. But, the mine soon went broke and Glen was once 
again ranching. He went from that to operating a bulldozer 
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in road construc tion, to driving a bus in Yellowstone 
National Park, to hauling oil for Utah Construction Co. 
Jobs were difficult to obtain in those days and seemed never 
to last very long. And, companies provided no benefits as 
we have today, such as medical, dental, and life insurance. 
Glen even worked on oil drilling rigs for about a year, and 
in 1937 came to Rock Springs to drive a truck. But, after 
only a few months he became employed by Mountain Fuel, and 
stayed with them for thirty-two years until retirement at 
age sixty-five. He started as a truck driver and ended up 
as Chief Inspector for pipeline operations. His duties 
carried him to three states. 
When he came to Rock Springs it was primarily a coal mining 
town. Houses were few and most of them owned by the Union 
Pacific. To supplement for the housing shortage, railway 
box cars were set up in large numbers to be used as houses. 
The Heagneys's first quarters in Rock Springs was a box car. 
Every coal mine in the area was operating to its maximum. 
Rock Springs was in a boom period. And, with the boom came 
all those things that normally come with any boom, workers 
without their families, gambling, prostitution, and lots of 
boos, a law enforcement nightmare. 
In 1945, still in the boom period, Glen Heagney took a leave 
of absence from Mountain Fuel and became Police Chief of 
Rock Springs. He headed a force of seven policemen and one 
patrol car. As Chief of Police, his job was to rid the city 
of gambling and prostitution. At least that was the mayor's 
goal. But, that was easier said than done. Prostitution 
and gambling, although illegal, was common and operated in 
the open. There were four known houses of prostitution in 
the city and gambling went on in bars and saloons 
throughout. It soon became obvious to Glen that these vices 
could not be eliminated, at best, only controlled. So, 
that's what he did . The girls were required to stay within 
their houses and have a weekly medical checkup. Gamblers 
could no longer operate in the open. They would have to 
revert to back rooms and upstairs. These new procedures 
seemed to please the citizens since out of sight means out 
of mind. And when the citizens were happy the police were 
happy. 
Glen knew a man named Teeters who owned the Maverick, a 
gambling place. He leased the upstairs to women. He also 
knew an old lady who ran a house of prostitution upstairs in 
the Old Grand. She was a pretty tough old lady. Glen once 
told her to call him if she had any trouble. The ~ady said, 
"If I have at1y trouble Mr. Heagt1ey , I'll take •:are c•f it 
myself. If I call, you will need to bring your entire force 
be•:ause it will thet1 be sc•methit1g I •:at1't hat1dle." Glen was 
not sure, but believed she carried a gun. She lives in 
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Green River today. There was also a Colored lady named 
Willie Mae Hunt, who was really tough. She ran a Colored 
house. Her place was always having trouble. There were 
many Coloreds in town at that time. Someone tried to set up 
a Colored bar, but it just wouldn't work. They couldn't 
keep anyone to run it. 
Rock Springs was a coal mining town when Glen settled there. 
All of the mines were unionized, and the union had a lot of 
influence There was even an effort to unionize Mountain 
Fuel, but with no success. It is still non-union today. 
In those early days there was no interstate, only highway 
30, which was only partly paved. Cars being few, the 
primary mode of transportation was the train. Trains ran 
through Rock Springs every fifteen minutes. They were 
powered by coal fired steam engines, one reason for the 
great success of the coal mines. One requirement to work 
for the Union Pacific was to burn coal in your home. 
Mount ai n Fuel had no such requirement for its employees. 
A golf course was once set up by Union Pacific and Mountain 
Fuel for the benefit of their executives. It was located 
just off the present belt loop , south of town, where the 
horse corrals now stand. 
After being Police Chief for little more than one year, Glen 
Heagney resigned and returned to his old job at Mountain 
Fuel. He refuse d to s tay on because he felt his hands were 
tied. He stated that someone could be arrested and be back 
on the streets within hours. And, if taken to court the 
judge would turn him loose. He then served two terms as 
city councilman. There again he was faced with problems 
similar to those of the police. However, two bills were 
passed which had an impact on the city. Children were no 
longer allowed in bars, and the bars were caused to close at 
1:00 AM. Previously, they were allowed to stay open twenty-
four hours, and some did. 
Glen remembers 1936, when Social Security was put into 
effect. He believes it was a good thing and said it was 
well received by most people. 
In 1968 Glen Heagney retired from Mountain Fuel. He then 
went to work for Continental Oil, Pioneer Pipeline at the 
Rock Springs terminal. He is still employed there. 
Glen is a member of the Congregational Church and is very 
active in Masonry and Order of the Eastern Star. He was 
twice Worshipful Master of the Masonic Lodge and served five 
times as Worthy Patron of the Eastern Star. He is the area 
representative of the Scottish Rite of Freemasonry, having 
bveen coronated Knight Commander of the Court of Honor. 
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During the past twenty years he has performed between fifty-
five and sixty Masonic funerals for local Masons. 
Glen believes that Rock Springs is on the right track, that 
facilities are getting better all the time. He sees the city 
as having a bright future. 
Glen Heagney and his wife Lois presently reside at 1126 
Vermont, Rock Springs, Wyoming. They have a son and 
daughter, both married and living away. 
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